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MEMORIAL SERVICE FOR
CIVILISATION

ON May 23rd, 1940, an impressive memorial
service is held in Westminster Abbey. Wait-
ing silently in the pale light that filters through
the tall mullioned windows, hundreds of humble
East Enders and obscure workers from peace
organisations have gathered in this historic
place to pay their last tribute to an old friend.

Two days before the full fury of the Blitzkrieg
burst over Europe, George Lansbury, once
Leader of the Labour Opposition in the House of
Commons, passed into history. The most benevo-
lent amongst First Commissioners of Works who
created Lidos for the people of London, and the
best beloved pacifist of his generation, he had
written to a friend soon after his eightieth birth-
day: "I would love to close my life in freedom
from strife, but if we are to save civilisation, we
must still take part in the great crusade based
on the eternal truth that man-made evils can
by man be remedied."

While the Nazi war machine rolls over Hol-
land and Belgium, "Uncle George's" body lies